EXTREMES MEET

courage, and yet morally be such cowards. The fortune
of war had so far given him nothing to reproach himself
with, except his treatment of this girl babbling away
beside him about the shifting tawdry scenes of her past,
which yet when reconjured by her were softened by a
wistful beauty. Nothing but this slim golden girl on his
conscience ? Yet that was enough, when one stopped to
think what it meant to violate a girl's personality as he
had deliberately done and then cold-bloodedly planned to
send a lot of human beings to a horrible death as the
result of the outrage. How had he dared to feel seriously
perturbed on account of the inconvenience he had caused
a fellow-creature by making him lose a suit-case, and not
gone down on his knees to thank God that his death was
not upon his conscience? Yet had the submarine been
destroyed he would have felt nothing except a mad elation.
The fellows from the trawler, or drifter, or destroyer, or
sloop, or M.L., would have come ashore, and they would
have told the proprietor to open his best wine and they
would have sat here clinking glasses with one another to
celebrate the death of their enemies. The picture of them
sitting on this terrace cleared his imagination of morbid
sentiment* He sent Vassili to climb to the top of the
headland and keep a look-out for the White Ensign.
Should any ship come within hailing distance of Mira-
mara they would all gather on the beach and signal to her
like wrecked mariners.

" And now, Queenie, what about your future ? "

She waited anxiously,

" First of all, what about money ? "

" Ach> he has paid me very well,"

Waterlow was on the verge of saying that the services
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